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SC.EN:R-1.: 


r 


Mr. Stocks alone. | 
A 1-.R- IJ. 


Lottery is a taxation 
Upon all the fools in creation; 
And beaw'n be prais d, 
It is eaſily rais d, 
Credulity's alzvays in faſhion : 
For 77 4 fund, 


| Will never loſe ground, 
While fools are ſo fe in the nation. 

a [Knocking without, 
Enter 1 Buyer. 
this a hopſe where people buy 


4 


| 


1 Buyer. Ts not 
lottery-tickets ? | 

Stacks. Yes, Sir—T believe I can furniſh you 
vith as good tickets as any one. | 

1 Buyer. 1 ſuppoſe, Sir, tis all one to you what 
number a man fixes on. | 

Stocks. Any of my numbers. 

1 Buyer. Becauſe I wou'd be glad to have it, Sir, 
the number of my own years, or my wife's; or it 
| cou'd not have either of thoſe, I woy'd be glad 
to have it the number of my mother s. 

Stocks. Ay, or ſuppoſe now it was the number 
of your grandmother's ? 

1 Buyer. No, no! ſhe has no luck in lotteries : 
he had a whole 
y it, 4 

Stocks. A very unfortunate perſon, truly! Sir, 
my clerk. will furuiſh you, if you'll walk that way 


ticket once, and got butfifty pounds | 


— Een 


10,0001. got.— What an abundance of imaginary 
ich men will one month reduce to their former 
without.) Come In, 
nter 2 Buyer. 

2 Buyer. Does not your worſhip let borſes, Sir? 

Stocks, Ay, friend. | 

2 Buyer. I have got a little money by driving a 
hackney-coach, and I intend to ride it out in the 
lortery, | 

Stocks. You are in the right, it is 
drive your own coach. | 
2 Buyer. I don't-know, Sir, that — but I am 
willing to be in fortune's way, as the ſaying is. 

Stocks, You are a wiſe man, and it is not im- 


poverty! 2 


the way to 


poſſible but you may be a rich one — tis not above 


no matter, how many to one— tis not above 
no matter, how many to one, but that you are this 
night worth 10,000]. | 
AIR II. 
Here are the beſt horſes 
That ever ran courſes, 
Here is the beſt pad for your qwife, Sir 


Who rides one a day, 
If luck's in bis way, | | b 
May ride in a coach all his life, Sir. 
Tie ſportſman efteems 


The borſe more than gone, 
That leaps ver a pitiful gate, Sir; 
N tot 5 
4 you fit but bis back, 
Will leap you into an gate, Sir. 
2 Buyer. How long a man may labour to get that. 


i do the office, Ha, ha, ha! — There one 


— 


—ůů 
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at work, which he can get ig a minute at play ! 
1 WV AIX 


= 


AIR III. Black” Joke. 
The ſoldier in a bard campaign, RY”, 
Gets leſs than the gameſter by throwing a main, 
Or dealing to buboles, and all, all that : 
The flouteft ſailor, every one knows, 
Gets leſs than the courtier, with cringing bows, 
And, Sir, I'm your vaſſal, and all, all that : * 
Ard town-bred ladies too, they ſay, . 
Get leſs by virtue, than by lay; 
And dowdy Jean 
Had ne er been known, 
Mor coach had been ber ladyfhip”s lot, 
But for the black ace, and all, all that. 
And belike you, Sir, 1 would willingly ride upon 
the number of my coach. 
Stocks, Mr, Trick, let that gentleman have the 
number of his coach [ Afide.) No matter whe- 
ther we have it or no. As the gentleman is riding 
to a caſtle in the air, an airy horſe is the propereſt 
tocatry him. [ Knocking bard without, ] Heyday ! 
this is ſome perſon,of quality, by the impudence of 
the footman. | 


* 


* - 


Enter Lady. 


Lady. Your ſervant, Mr. Stocks. | 
St6cks. I am yourladyſhip's moſt obedient ſervant. 
Lady. I am come to buy ſome tickets, and hire 
fome da Mr. Stocks. —I intend to have 
twenty tickets, and ten horſes every day. | 
Stocks. By which if your ladyſhip has any luck, 
ou may very eaſily get 30 or 40,000/. | 
' Lady. Pleaſe to look at thoſe jewels, Sir—they 
coſt my lord upward of 6o00l. I intend to lay 
out what you will lend upon em. 
Stocks. If your ladyſhip pleaſes to walk up into 
the dining- room, I'll wait on you in a moment. 


| Enter Porter. 
Well, friend what's your bufineſs ? 

Por. Here is a letter for you, ant't pleaſe you. 
| Stocks. | Reading. ] 
* Rrother Stocks, 

«« Here is à young lady come to lodge at my houſe 
from the country, has defired me to find out ſome 
one who may inſtruct her how to diſpoſe of 20,0001. 
to the beſt advantage believe you will find ber 
worth your acquaintance ; ſhe ſeerus a mere no- 
vice, and 1 ſuppoſe has juſt receiv'd her fortune, 
which is all that's needful from your affectionate 
hrother, TIN. STOCK Ss. 
Very well.—It requires no other anſwer than I will 
come. ¶ Knocking bard without.) Heyday! more 
p<ople of quality—  FOpens the door.” 

Enter Jack Stocks. 


f 


| 


8 


Ha? | | 
F. Scott. Your ſervant, brother. 
* Stocks, Your fervant, brother. Why, 
not ſeen you this age, | 
F. Stocks. I have been a 
lately. 
Stocks. I hope your buſineſs has turn'd to a_ good! 
account.— hope you have clear'd handſomely. 
FJ. Stocks, Ay, it has turn'd to a very good ac-! 
count. —l have clear'd my pockets, faith! 
Stocks, I am ſorry for that——but I hope yen 
will excuſe me at preſent, dear brother. Here 
is a lady of quality ftays for me; but as ſoon as this 
hurry of buſtnefs'is'oyer, I ſhould be very glad to— 
drink a diſh with you at any coffee-houfe you will 
o 
F. Stocks, Oh! T ſhan't detain you long; and fo 
to cut the affair as ſhort as poſhble, 1 defire you 


1 have 


man of great bellnels 


* 


Tum LOTTERY. 


Igroat in it. 
thought of a method to put you in a way to make 


to get them, 


- 


ſcandal to the family, you are the firſt tradeſman 
that has been in it, 

Stocks. Ay, and the firſt that has been worth x 
And tho' you don't deſerve it, I bare 


you the ſecond. There, read hat letter. | |. Stock 
reads it to bimſelf.] Well, Sir, what lay you to 
10,0007. and a wife? _ | 
J. Stothe. Say! that I only want to know how 


Stocks. Nothing ſo eaſy.— A: the is certainly very 
filly, you may depend upon it, ſhe will be very fond 
of a lac'd coat arid a lord. Now I will make 
over both thoſe to you in an inſtant, —- My Lord 
Lace bas pawn'd his laſt ſuit of birth - night clothes 
to me; and as I intend to break before he can re- 
deem em cd clothes and the title are both at 
your. ſervice.—80 if your lordſhip pleaſes to walk 
in, I will but juft diſpatch my lady and be with you, 

FJ. Stocks. If | can but nick this time, Am:'s- 
ace, I defy thee. [ Exeunt, 


SCENE A. 

Enter Lovemore. 
What a chace has this girl led me! however, l 
have track'd her all the way, till within a few miles 
of this town. If I ſtart her again, let her look 
tobt. 1 am miſtaken, or ſhe began to find her 
paſſion growing too violent, bofore ſhe attempted 
this flight——and when once a woman is fairly 
wounded, let her fly where the will, the arrow ſtill 
Ricks in her fide. | 


A 1 R..TV, 
Women in vain love pete rful torrent 
With unequal ſtreiib oppoſe ; 
Reaſon, awbile, may flem the ftrong current, 
ove ftill at laſt ber ſoul oer floxus. 
; " Pleaſures inviting, 
Paſſions exciting, 
* — charms her, 
"4. ride diſarms ber; 
2 ab ne got 
Enter Whiſk. | 
So, Whiſk, have you heard any news? | 
Miß. News, Sir! ay, I have heard news, aud 
ſuch as will ſurpriſe. you, | 
Love. What! no rival, I hope. 
Whiſk. You will have rivals enough now, I ſup- 
poſe, Why, your miftreſs is got into a fine 
lodging in Pall-Mall—] found her out by meeting 
that baggage her maid, in the ftreet, who wou'd 
ſcarce ſpeak to me. 1 follow'd her to the door; 
where, in a very few minutes, came out ſuch a pro” 


wou'd' lend me n brace of hundreds. | 


_ "Itchy. Brother) | 


cefſion of milliners, mantua-makers, dancing-mal- 


-__ 


J. Stocks A btace of hundreds l 2007. in you Wil tt | 
own language. 5 | — _—— 
Stocks. Dear Jack, you know I wou'd as son untr 
lend you 2001, as one, but 4 am at preſent ſo out 6c 
of caſh, that 1 * 
FJ. Stocks. Come, come, brother, no equivoc, WW mne 
tion: 2081. I muſt have, and will. bas be 
Stocks. Muſt have, and will !l—Ay, and ſhall the Ce 
have too, if you can get em. 
J J. Stocki. *Sdeath! you fat raſcal ; what title 
mad you to Come into the world before me ? 
| Stocks, You" heed not mention that, brother; 
{you know, my riches, if I have any, are owing to 
my induſtry; as your poverty is to your Jaziney 
and extravagance and I have rais'd myſelf by 
che muſtiplication-table, as you have undone your. 
felf at the hazard-table. * 
J. Stocks, That is as much as to fay, I have un- 
done myſelf like a gentleman, ang you have reis Ch 
yourſelf like a pickpocket firrah, you are 3 faint 


in th 
the an 
and f 


„ It ae © 


— 


ters, fidlers, and the devil knows what; as I once 
member at the equipping à parliament-man's 
country lady, to pay her firſt viſit, 4 

Love. 
keeping already; ſome bawd has made prize of her 
as he alighted from the ſtage-coach, While ſhe 
has been flying from my arms, ſhe has fallen into 
the Colonel's. 


A I R V. 
title How hapleſs is the wirgin's fate, 
Whom all mankind's purſuing ; 
her s For while fbe flies this treach'rous Bait, 
L 1 From that ſhe meets ber ruin. 
inel So the poor bare, when out of breath, 
7 From bound to man is preſt, 
1 Then fhe encounters certain death, 
And ſcapes the gentler beaſt. 
un- | Enter Chloe, and Jenny. 
214 Chlce, Oh, Jenny! mention not the country, | 
re fut at the (ound of jt there is more pleaſure 
nin WM in the rattling of one hackney-coach, than in all 
the muſick that Tomances tell us of ſinging birds, 
th, and falling waters. W_ 
have bt 3 * os 4 * | 
nake Farewel, ye hills, and valleyt; 
ockt Farewel, ye verdant 2 5 
u to Til make more pleaſant ſallies, 
To plays and maſquerades. 
how With joey, for town I barter 
T boſe banks where flowers grow; 
very What are roſes to a garter 
fond What lilies te a beau ; 
lake Jen. Ay, Madam ——wou'd the ten thouſand 
Lori pound prize were once come up! 
thes Chloe. Oh, Jenny! be under no apprehenſion. 
re- WW It is not only from what the fortune-teller told 
h at me, but I ſaw it in a coffee-diſh, and I have dreamt 
ralk of it every night theſe three weeks.—Indeed, 1 am 
ou. ſo fure of it, that 1 think of nothing but how I 
es- ſhall lay it out. | 
unt, Jen. Oh, Madam! there is nothing ſo eaſy in 
nature, in this town, as laying it out. 
Chloe. Firſt of all, Jenny, I will buy one of the 
r, [ b-t houſes in town, and furniſh it. Then l intend 
iles to ſet up my coach and fix, and have fix fine tall 
00k footmen. Then I will buy me as many jewels 
her as I can wear. All ſorts of fine clothes I'll have 
ted too. Theſe I intend to purchaſe immediately: 
irly and then for the reſt, I ſhall make a ſhift, you 
ſtill know, to ſpend it in houſe-keeping, cards, plays, 


and maſquerades, and other diverſions. 
Jen. It is poſſible you may. She has laid out 
wwenty thouſand of her ten, already. { Afide. 
Chloe. Well, I ſhail be a happy creature. I long 
to begin, methinks. | 4 


AIR VII. 

O wheat pleaſures will abound, 
When I ve got ten thouſand pound ! 
O how courted I ſhall be | 
O what lords till kneel to me ! 

Who'll diſpute my 

Wit and beauty, 8 
When my golden charms are found ? 

O what flattery, . | 

In the lottery, 
When I've got ten thouſand pound! 


Tur LOTTERY. 


Ha! by all that's infamous, ſhe is in| 


3 


Serv. Madam! here's one Mr. Spadille at the 
dot. , ? ” 


Chloe. Mr. Spadille! Who is that ? 


Servants | 


Jenny. It is 
Madam. | | 
Chloe. Bid him come another time. Tan'tin a 
humour to learn any thing more this morning 


your ladyſhip's quadrille-matter, 
% 


ell take two leſſons to-morrow tho'—for they tell 


me one is not qualify 
can play at quadrille, 
+ ww. Mr. Stock the broker too, Madam, is 
low, 
Chloe. Oh! that's the gentleman who is to diſ- 
poſe of my ten thouſand pound for me eſire of 
him to walk up, Is it not pretty to have ſo many 
vifitants ? Is not this better than ftaying at home 
for whole weeks, and ſeeing none but the curate 
and his wife, or the ſquire ? 6.16 
Fen. It may be better for you than ſeeing the 
ſquire; for, if I miſtake not, had you ſtay d many 
weeks longer, he had been a dangerous vifitant. 
Chloe. 1 am afraid ſo too——for | began to be in 
love with him, and when once a woman's in love, 
Jenny 
Fen. Lud have mercy upon her! 
AIR VIII. 
Chloe. When lows is ladg d within the heart, 
Poor virtue to the outworks flies ; 
The tongue, in thunder, takes ber part, 
Sbe res in lightning from the eyes. 
From lips and eyes with gifted grace, 
5 In vain wwe keep out charming fin 3 
For lyve will find ſome weaker place, 
To let the dear invader in. 
Enter Stocks, 
Stocks. J had the honour of receiving your 60 
mands, Madam. | 
Chloe, Sir, your humble ſervant, — Your nams 
is Mr. Stocks, I ſuppoſe. : 
Stocks, So I am call'd in the alley, Madam; a 
name, tho' I ſay it, which wos'd be as well re- 
ceiv'd at the bottom of a piece of paper, as any he's 
in the kingdom. But, if I miſtake not, Madam, 
you wou'd be inſtructed how to diſpoſe of 10,0004. 
Chloe. I wou'd ſo, Sir. 3 i 
Stocks. Why, Madam, you know at preſent, 
public intereſt is very low, and private ſecurities 
very difficult to get —and I am ſorry to ſay it, I am 
afraid there are ſome in the alley, who are not the 
honeſteſt men in the kingdom. In ſhort, there is 
one way to diſpoſe of money with ſafety and advan- 
tage, and that i to put it into the charitable 
corporation. 
Chloe. The charitable corporation! pray what is 
that ? 3 
Stocks. That is, Madam, a method invented by 
e very wiſe men, by which the rich may be 
jcharitable to the poor, and be money in pocket by it. 
| Enter Servant. | 
Serv. Madam, here is one my Lord Lace deſires 
to know if you are at home. 6 
Chloe. Lord Lace! O gemini! Who's that? 
Stocks. He is a man of the firſt quality; and one 
of the beſt eftates in the kingdom: why, he's as 
rich as a ſupercargo. old SN 
Enter jack Stocks, as Lord Lace, 


'd for any company, till oue 


. 
— 


An't I ſtrangely alter'd in one week, Jenny? Don't 
I begin to look as if I was born and bred in Lon- 
don, already? Eh! Does not the naſty red colour 
zo down out of my face? han't I a good deal of 
pale quality in me ? g 


J. Stocks. Bid the chair return again an hour 
hence, and give orders that the chariot be not us'd 
this evening. — Madam, I am your moſt obedient 
humble ſervant.— Hal Egad, Madam, I aſk ten 


Fen. Ob, Madam! you come on glorioully. - 


— 


* 


. pardons, I expected to have met another 
ady. | ; 05 
＋4 2 


— 


e m ſcarce ſee one another twice afierthey are marriec. 


Im not married in a day or two, | ſhall be obliged 


* 


| Stocks. I ſuppoſe your lordſhip means the coun- 
1 .—r— F 
1. Stocks. Ay, the Counteſs of Seven Dials. 
_ Stocks. She left theſe lodgings this day ſe'nnight, 
my lord, which Was the day thislady came into em. 
| 41 ˖˖ * 1 ſhall never forgive myſtif for being 
guilty of fo great an error; and unleſs the breath 
of my ſubmiſſion can blow up the redundancy of 
our good-nature, till it raiſe the wind of com- 
" paſſion, I ſhall never be able to get into the har- 
Lo of Quiet. : | | 
Steckt. Well faid, faith=the boy has got ſome- 
thing by following plays, I ſee. [ Aſide. 
Chloe. Is this one ot your proud lords? why he's 
ten times more humble than the parſon of our pariſh, 
J. Stocks, Ha! and are you then refoly'd not to 
pardon me! Oh, it is now too late; you may pro- 
nounce my pardon with your tongue, when you 
have executed me with your eyes, | | 
15 ' yy & "ot - 


Chloe, Alas ! my lord, you're too ſevere, 


Upon fo ſlig bt a thing; 
And fince I dare not ſpeck for fear, 
. O give me leave to ing. 
A rural maid you find in me, 
T hat fate Poe oft deplor'd ; 


Yet think net I can argry be 
With ſuch à noble lord. 

J. Stocks. Oh, raviſhing ! exquiſite! extaſy ! joy 
tranſport! miſery ! flames ice! How ſhalll thank 
this goodneſs that undoes me! | 

Cbloe. Undoes you, my lord! 5 

F. Stocks, Oh, Madam ! there's a hidden poiſon 
in thoſe eyes, for which nature has no amidote, | 

Jenny. My lord has the ſame deſigns as the 
*Squire, I fear, he makes I. ve too violent for it to 
be honourable. 

Cblee. Alas, my lord! I am young and ignorant; 
w-tho' you ſhall find J have ſenſe enough to make 
a good market, [ Afpde. 

J. Stocks. Oh, Madam! you wreng your own 
charms.— Mr. Stocks, do you fend this lady the 
diamond-ring you have of mine to fet..-Shali I beg 
you wou'd honour it with wearing? It is a trifle, 
not worth above 3o0col.—You ſhall have it again 
the day after we are married, upon honour, 

{ Afide to Stocks, 


Tuz LOTTERY. 


| | The man v prove © 


1 AIR KI. 


Once falſe to love, | 
Will full make truth bis ſcoff 5 | 
And women that 
Haz— you know what, 
Will never leave it off. ger 

Szocks, 1 ſee, Madam, this is a very improps 
time for buſineſs, ſo I'll wait on your ladyſkiy j 
the afternoon. a 

J. Stocks, Let me beg leave, Madam, to give vou 
a little advice. 1 know ſomething cf this town. 
Have nothing to do with that fellow, he is one gf 
the greateſt rogues that ever was hanged. 

Chloe. | thought, my lord, you had ſpoke jat 
now, as if you had employed him too. 

J. Stocks, Yes, Madam, yes—the fellow ha 
ſome 40 or 50, ol. of mine in his hands, which, 
if ever 1 get out, I give you my honour, if | can 
help it, Il never ſee his face again. But as tor 
your money, don't trouble yourſelf about it, leave 
the diſpoſal of that to me—I'l] warrant 1 find way 
to lay it out. 2 


2 —_—— 


Euter Lovemore. 

Lowe, My Cliloe! Ha! can you turn thus tif. 
dainful from me? . 

Chloe, Sir, I know you not. 

Love. Not know me! and is this the fellow for 
whom I am unknown? this porrder-putf—H2ye 
you ſurrender'd to him in one week what | hate 
been ages in ſoliciting? _ 

F. Stocks, Harkye, Sir whoever you are, | 
wou'd not have you think, becauſe 1 am a beau, 
and a lord, that I won't fight. 

Love. A lord! Oh, there it is! the charms are 
in the title - What elſe can you ſee in this walking 
perfume-ſhop, that can charm you ? Is this the 
virtue, and the virtue, that you have been thun- 
dering in my ears ? Sdeath! I am diftrated ! that 


ever a woman ſhould be proof 2gainft the arts « 


mankind, and fall a ſacrifice to a monkey. 
Son Con fu ſo. 


Seme confounded planet reigning, 
Muſt bawe mov d you to theſe as; 
Or could your inclination 
S roop fo low, 
From n paſſion 
To a beau ? 


Stocks. It ſhall be ſent to your lordihip's orders 
in three days time——which will be after you are 
married, if you are married at all. [ Aſide te bim 

Cbloe. Indeed, my lord, I know not what to fav. 
J. Stocks. Nor I neither, rat me! { Afide.] Say | 
but vou wil be mine. Yi 2 | 

Chloe. You are too hafly, Sir. Do you think! 
Tan give my conſent at firſt ght? 

FJ. Stocks. Oh! it is the town way of wooing 
one of faſhion never ſee one another above twice 

fore marriage 

Stocks. Which may be the rezſon why fome of 


- 


F. Stocks, I wou'd not preſume to aſk tuch 2 
thing, if ] were not preſſed by neceſſity. For, if 


to marry another whom I have promiſed already. | 
Chloe. Nay, if you have been once falſe, you will 
always be lo, ] 
a AIR X. | 

a | Tue often beard 
Too things averr'd | | 
By my dear grandmamma, 
To be as e 0 | 
As light is pure, 


As knavery in law, ; 6 


Blood and thunder ! 
Wounds and wonder ! 
Can you under-rate me ſo g 
But fince I, to each pretender 
My pretenſiens muft Jurrender, 
Far excl ail your frowns and ſeorns ; 
Rot me, Madam, 1 
Wiſh my rival joy ! 
Mack 1% much {4 of bis horns. 
Zeunds ! and furies ! can I bear it? 
Can I tamely ſtand the ſhock ? 
ure ten theu ſand devils 
Cannot prove 
Half ſuch evils, 
As to love. 
+  Blocd and thunder ! 
Wounds and wender J 
Who'd be under 
Weaman's love? 


E IM. 
Chloe. Dear Sir, be not in ſuch a paſſen, 
There's never a maid in the zation, 
Who won d not forego - 
A dull ſquire for a <P 
Love is rot your proper vocations 


* 


Tur LOTTERY. E 


Love. Deaf Madam, be not in ſuch a fury, ſpeaks it. Well, it is certainly a great comfort to 


For from St. James's to Drury, lsa woman, who has done what ſhe ſhou'd not do, | 

No widow you'll find, that ſhe did it withoat her own conſent, | , 
Wo wife of your mind. my Enter Lovemore. C 
Chloe. Ab, bideous! I cannot endure you. Love. Ha! flown? Mrs. Jenny, where's your 
Ak ! fee bin be neat ! miſtreſs? ( 10 
rope Ab] ſmell bin boo ſweet ! | Ls, My miſtreſs, Sir ? with my maſter. 

vip j Ab] bear but bis honey words flow 3 ove. Damnation ! where F ſhew me this infiant, 

| What maid in ber ſenſes, jand | | , 
c you | But muſt full into trances Fenny. And what? It is ſurpriſing to me how a 
on At the fight of ſo lovely a beau! _ man of Mr. Lovemore's ſenſe ſhou'd purſue a wo- 
one of F. Stocks, Ha, hay he | we are very muck obliged] man who uſes him ſo ill---when, to my certain 


| to you, Madam---Ha, ha —8Sqvire Noodle, faith; knowledge, there is a woman in the world has a 
de ja you make a very odd fort of a ridiculous figure, | much juſter notion of bis merit. 


Ha, ha! Love. Harkye, Mrs. Minx, tell me where your 
w hay Chloe. Not worth your lordſhip's notice. miſtreſs is, or I' ſqueeze your little ſoul out. | 
r hich, Love. I would adviſe you, my lord, as you love Jenny. Oh, murder! murder! help! murder! 
| can the ſafety of that pretty perſon of yours, not to let Enter Mrs. Stocks. 


45 for me find it at my return; for if I come within the] Mrs. Stocks, Heyday! what's the matter? who 
lea ſmell of your pulvilio, I will ſo metamorphoſe your is this committing murder in my houſe ? Who are 


| ways beau ſhip=——— you, Sir ? what raſcal, what thief are you, Sir ? 
J. Stocks. Impudent ſcoundrel! Hey! | 

Chloe. 1 am trighten'd out of my wits, for I Leve. This muſt be the bawd, by the politeneſs 

Is Tk know he is very deſperate. * her language. Aſide. ]---Dear Madam, be not 

J. Stocks. Oh, Madam! leave me to deal with|in ſuch apaſhon; I am no bilking younger brother; 

him; I'll tet a 4ight thro! his body. and tho' I'm no lord, you may find me a good cuſ- 

Wwe for Chloe. Ah! but my lord! what will be the con-|tomer, and as good a paymaſter as any lac'd fop in 

-Have ſequence of that ? | Chriſtendom, 


haze F. Stocks. Nothing at all, Madam I have Mrs. Stecks. Sir, I keep no ſhop---nor want any 
killed half a dozen ſuch fellows, and no notice taken of your cuſtom.---What has he done to you, child? 


are, or it, [To Jenny. 
beau, Chloe. For my ſake, my lord, have a care of Fenny. He has done nothing to me, indeeo, Ma- 
yourſelf, dam, only ſqueez'd me by the arm, to tell him 
4 are | AIR XIII. where my miſtreſs was. | 
King Ab'think, my lord, bow I ſpeu d grieve Mrs. Stocks. And what have you to do with ker 
's te. To ſee your lordſpip bang d; miſtreſs ? . | 
thun- But greater till my fears, believe, Live. Why faith, Iam like to have nothing to 
| that Left I ſhou'd ſee you hang d. do with her miſtreſs, without your good offices. 
res ei Ab ! obo cou d ſee | | Lookye, mother, let me have the firſt of her, and 
On Tyburn-tree, here are 500l. at your ſervice. | 
You ſwinging in the air! Mrs. Stocks. What does the ſaucebox mean? 
A halter round 4 Lve. Ha, ba, ha! | | 
Your white neck bound, 
Inflead of ſolitaire. | 8 1 Its 
J. Stocks, To prevent all danger, then, let us When the candidate effers his f urſes 
Le married this inftaat. | I bat voter requires what be meant ? 
| Chloe. Oh, fy! my lord; the world will ſay Iam| en a great man attemprs to diſourſe 
a ſtrange for v ard creature. | What little war As bis . * 
F. Stocks. The world, Madam, might be ſaucy Are you not then aſham'd, 
enough to talk of you, if you were married to 2 ben my miftr 7 [ve can 'd, 
private gentleman—— but ag you will be a woman 2 12 purſe 7 I a d out. 
f i 2 12 ; . ny longer to aoub 
8 they won't be ſurpi iz d at any thing you My = Ss ewes} 


Chloe, People of quality have indeed privileges, Mrs. Stacks. Mother | --Oh, that ever I ſhou'd live 
they ſay, beyond other people; and I long to be| to ſee this day !---1 that have eſcap'd the name of a 


one of them. whore in my youth, to be call'd a bawd in my old 
AIR XIV. White Joke, age.---Sirrah, firrah, the mother that bore you was 
Ob, bow charming my life 2will bs, not an honeſter woman, 
When marriage has made me a fine lady ! | Fnter Jack Stocks, and Chloe. | 
In chariot, fix borſes, and diamonds bright, 4 . Stocks. What's the matter, Mrs. Stocks? 
In Flanaers lace, and 'broidery clothes, 7s. Stocks. Oh, Madam! had you heard how 
O bow I'll flame it among the beaus /! I've been abus'd upon your account---here'sa filthy 
In bed all the day, at cards all the nigbt. | fellow has offer'd me money to 
how I'll revel the bours away | © Chloe. What, dear Madam? WO 
ing it, and dance it, coguette it, and play; Mrs. Stocks. To procure him your ladyſhip——— 
With feafting, toafting, dear Madam ; 8 
Teſting, roaſting, FJ. Stocks. Sir, I defire you wou'd omit any far- 
Rantum ſcant um, flanting janting, ther ſolicitations to this lady, and on that condition 


Laughing at all the world can ſay. [ Exeunt. I forgive the paſt. This lady is now my wife. 
Jenny. This is ſomething like-- there is ſome Love. How ! Is this true, Chloe? 

mettle in theſe London lords.---Ovur poor country] Chloe. E'en as you've heard, Sir. | 

:quires will always put us to the bluſh of confent-] F. Stocks. Here's a fellow wen't take a lord's 

Inge- cheſe ſparks know a woman's mind before the! word for a wiſe! ER LW 


. - 


\ 


6 


word for any thing. 
J. Stocks, Then I wiſh you'd take yourſelf away, 
$; 


ir. | 
Lowe. Sir, I ſhall take the liberty of ſtaying 
here, becauſe I believe my company is diſagreeable 
to you. . ö 
| 5. Stects. Very civil, faith !---Come, my dear, 
let us leave this ſulten gentleman to enjoy his ſpleen 
dy himſelf. | 8 
Cloe. Oh, my dear lord! let's go to the hall to 
fee the lottery drawn. 
J. Srocks, If your ladyſhip pleaſes. 
ſquire, adieu! 


, 


So, dear 


[ Exir. J. Stocks and Chloe. 
Love. Vil follow her ſtill, tor ſuch a coxcomb o. 
a huſband will but give her a better reliſh for 
a gallant. Exit. 


Fen. And PII follow you fill, for ſuch uſaye| 


from one miſtreſs, will give you the better relich 
for another. [ Exit. 


SCENE Ill. Guruildball. 
Commiſſioners, Clerks, Spectatori, Mob, Sc. 


1 Mob. What, are they not drawing yet? 
Stocks. No, but they'll begin preſently. 
AIR XVI, South-Sea Ballad. 
T be lottery juſt is beginning, 
*T will ſoon be too late to get on eftate, 
For fortune, like dame: fond of finting, 
Does the tardy adventurer hate. 
Then if you've a mind te bave her, + 
To-day wirb vigour purſue ber, 
Or elſe to-morrow, 
| You'll findto your ſerrow, 
She bat granted enoiber the favour 
Which to-day ſbe intended for you. 
1 Mob, Never tell me, Thomas, it is all a cheat; 
what do thoſe people do behind the curtain? there's 
never any honeſty behind che curtain. | 
2 Mcb. Harkye, neighbour, 1 fancy there is 
ſomebody in the wheels that gives out what tickets 
he pleaſes; for if you mind, ſometimes there are 
twenty blanks drawn together, and then two or 
three prizes. 


—_ 


gether, it muſt be a cheat; for, you know, the 
man, where I hired my horſes, told me there was 
not quite ten blanks to a prize. | 

2 Mob. Pox take their horſes ! I am ſure they 
have run away with all the money I have brought 
to town with me. 

1 Mob. And yet it can't be all a cheat, neither; 
for you know Mrs. Sogarſops of our town got 
twenty pound. 

2 Mob. Ay, you fool; but does not her brother 
live with a parliament- man? 

1 Mob. But he has nothin 
te y, has he? a | 

2 Mcb. Ah, laud help thee— Who can tell 
what he has to do with it! 

x Mob. But here's Mrs. Sugarſops herſelf, 

| Enter Mrs. Sugarſops. 
2 How do you, neighbour Harrow ? 


- 


g to do with the lot- 


2 Mob. Ah! Mrs. Sugarſops! you are a lucky 
; 


woman. | 
Sug. I wiſh you would make your words good. 
2 Mob. Why, have not you got twenty pound in 
the lottery ? „ Hao, he 
Sug. Ah lud! that's all rid away, and twenty 
pounds more to it-oh ! tis all a cheat; they let 
one get a little at firſt, only 40 draw one in, that's 


Tur: LOTTERY: 


Love, Henceforth, I will never take a woman's thing by that, In go down 


| 


| 


x Mcb. Nay, if there be twenty blanks drawn to- 


* 


into the country to. 
Morrow. 29 8 W 
1 Mb, I intedd to ride no longer, nor neigh. 
br Graze here neither. He and I go halves in , 
ticket to-day. Ser here is the number. 
Sug. As | live, the very ticket 1 have hireq 
myſelt! | 
2 Mob. Nay, they cannot be. It may be the 
fame number perhaps, but it cannot be the ſame 
ticket, for we have the whole ticket for outſelves, 
Sup. | tell you, we are both cheated. 
Iriſh. Upon my ſhout it is vety brave luck, ig 
deed, the deel taice me but tbis will be brave new 
to carry back to Ir-land. 
1 Mob. Ay, there's he that has got the five 
thouſand pound which came up to-day, 
- 2 Mob. I give you joy of the five thouſand pound, 
br. 
Triſh. Ah, honey! Fait I have not got it as yet- 
but upon my ſhoul l was within a ticket of it, joy, 
3 Mob. I hope your worſhip will take care that 
my horſe be drawn to-day, or to-morrow, becaulc [ 
ſhall go out of town next day. 
Stocks. Never fear, friend. 
7 You are a fine gentleman, to let me 
the ſame ticket you had let before to theſe meg 
here. 
Stocks, Pſhaw! Madam, it's impoſſible; it's a 
miſtake. | 
Sug. Here is the number, Sir; it is the ſame on 
both papers. ” 
Stocks, Ha! Why, Mr. Trick has made a little 
blunder here, indeed! However, Madam, if it 
comes up a prize you ſhall both receive it— H, ha, 
ha! d've think my horſes won't carry double, Ma- 
dam? — This number is a ſure card, for it wat 
drawn a blank five days ago. | 4fide, 
Enter Coachman. 
Coach. Oh, Sir! Your worſhip has let me a very 
lucky horſe, it is come up twenty pound already- 
So if your worſhip would let me have the money— 
Stocks. Let me fee, tickets are this day nine- 
teen pound, and your prize is worth ejghteen 
pound eighteen ſhillings; ſo if you give me two 
ſhillings, which are the difference, we ſhall be quit, 
Coach. How, Sir! how! 
Srocks. Upon my word, friend, I ſtate the 2c- 
count right. 
Coach. Oh the devil! and have I given three 
pound for the chance of loſing two ſhillings more? 
Stocks. Alas, Sir! I cannot help ill fortune. 
You have had ill luck; it might have come up 
hundred, or a thouſand, or ten thouſand. 
Coach. Ten thouſand !\=——'Ten thouſand devil. 
take you all. Oons! if 1 can but once get a ſtock- 
jobber into my coach, if 1 den't break his neck 
| Al R XVII. Buff-Coat. 
In all trades wwe'we bad 
Some goed, and ſome bad, 
But a ftock-yobber bas no fellew : 
To bell who wou d ſally, 
Let bim go toChange- Alley, 
There are Friends wwho-wwill make bis ſoul bellow. 
T be lawyer who's been 
In tbe pillary ſeen, 
While eggs bis cemple rien made yellow ; 
Nay, the devil's to blame, 
Or bell own te bis ſhame, 
| That a flock-jobber bas no fellow. 
Enter J. Stocks, and Chloe. Commiſſioners advand 
to open the wheels. 
J. Stocks. Well, my dear, this is one of the mol 


ti 


| 


| 


| 


ö 


| 


1 


| 


all. I have hired a horſe to-day, and if 1 get ne- 
| % 


| 


unaccount able rambles, juſt after matrimony !—— 


Y to. 


igh- 
in a 


hired 


e the 
ſame 
el ves, 


k, in 


news 


e five 
pound, 


yet 
7 joy. 
e that 
cauſe! 


t me 
e meh 


it's a 
me on 


little 

if it 
Ia, hay 
„ Ma- 


T way 


Afede, 


a very 
ready. 
ne) — 
nine- 
hteen 
e twy 
> quit, 


Ie 2C- 
three 
more? 
NEC, 
E up 4 
devil 


ſtock- 
ck | = 


ellow. 


dana 


e mol 
fi 


Tus LOTTERY: 


dot you mall always find me the moſt complailant) 
of huſbands. | 

Chloe. Oh! my lord ! I muſt ſee all the curioſi- 
ties; che tower, and the lions, and Bedlam, and 
the court, and the opera. | | 

J. Stocks, Ves, yes, my dear, you ſhall ſee every 
thing—ut the devil take me if ! accompany 
your ladythip. I think 1 will not talk to her of 
her fortune before to-morrow morning» [Ad- 

Chloe. 1 will not mention the ten thouſand pound 
before it's come up: it will be the prettieſt ſur- 


priſe [ [ Aide. 
7 Stocks. So, the lottery is going to begin 
drawing. 


AIR XVIII. Now ponder well, ye parentsdear. 
1 Piocl. Number one bundred thirty-two ! 
2 Procl, That number is a6/ank. 
1 Procl. Number one bundred ninety-nine ! 
a Procl, And that's anotber blank. 
1 Procl. Namber fix thouſand ſeventy-one ! 
2 Procl. That number blank is found. 
1 Procl. Number fc thouſand eighty-two! | 
2 Pracl. Ob that i twenty pound. 
1 Mob. Oh! ho! are you come? Iam glad to 
find there are ſome prizes here. 
AIR XIX. Dutch Skipper. Second part. 
1 Procl. Number fix thouſand eigbty-tævo, 
2 Procl, [Is twenty pound, is twenty pound. 
1 Procl, Number fix thouſand eighty-t<vo / 
2 Procl. Ob! rhat is twenty pound. 
Yeu ſee tis all fair, 
See nothing is there, 
[Pointing to the boys, who hold up their hands. 
The hammer goes down, 
Hey, Preſto | be gone, 

And up comes the twenty pound. | 
Chorus. Ton ſee, tis all fair, &c. 
1Precl.Forty-five thouſand three hundred and ten. 
2 Procl. Blank. | 
1 Procl. Sixty-one thouſand, ninety-ſeven, | 
4 Mob. Stand glear! ftand clear! that's my 

ticket. | | 
2 Procl. Blank, | | 
4 Msb. O lud! O lud! [ Exit crying. 
1 Procl. Number four thouſand nine hundred 
ſixty. . 0 s 
2 Proc]. Blank. 
F. Stocks, Help! help. 
Sug. Here, here are ſome hartſhorn and ſal-vola- 
tile drops. 
1 Mob, Poor lady! I Cappoſe her ticket is come 
up a blank. 
2 Mob. May be her horſe has thrown her neigh- 
bour. [ The lottery continues drawing in dumb ſbecu. 
| Enter 3 and Jenny. 
F. Stocks. What's the matter, my angel? 
Chloe. Oh!— that laſt blank was my ticket. 
| + Stocks. Ha, ha! and could that give you any 
pain. | 
Chloe. Does it not you? 
FJ. Stocks. Not a moment's, my dear, indeed. 
Chloe, And can you bear the diſappoiatment, 
without upbraiding me ? | 
85 Stocks. Upbraiding you! Ha, ha, ha! With 
What ? 
Chloe, Why, did not you marry me for my 
fortune ? 
F. Stocks. No, no, my dear—I marry'd you for 
your perſon; I was in love with thatonly, my angel. 
Chloe. Then the loſs of my fortune ſhall give me 
de longer uneaſineſs. 


[Chloe faints. 


| and conjurors. 


Chloe. O my dear Thad no fortune, but FF, 


promis'd myſelf from the lottery, 


F. Stocks. Ha! ? : 

Cblee. So the devil take all lotteries, dreams, 
F. Stocks. The devil take them, indeed and am 
I marry'd to a lottery-ticket, to an imaginary ten 
thouſand pound? Death! hell! and furies! blood! 
blunders! blanks! | 

Chloe. 1s this your love for me, my losd ? 

J. Stacks. Love for you! Dem you, fovl, ideot. 
Fen. This it is to marry a lord—he can't be cis 


vil to his wife the firſt day. 


Enter Stacks. 
Stocks, Madam, the ſubſcriptions are ready ms 
and if my lord 
F. Stocks. B. other, this is a trick of yours to ruin 
me. 
Stocks. Hevday | What's the matter now ? 
FJ. Stocks, Matter! Why, I have had a Levant 
thrown upon me. 
L. ve. The ten thouſand 
blank, that's all. 
Stocks, A blank? 
FJ. Stocks. Ay, a blank! do you pretend to be 
ignorant of it ? However, Madam, you are bit as 
well as I am, for I am no more a lord, than you 
are a fortune, ; 
Cblee. Now I am undone, indeed. 
AIR XX. Virgins beware. 
Love, Now, my dear Chloe, bebold a true lover, 
W, yon though your cruelty ſeem'd to diſ- 
ain, 
New your doubts and fears may diſcover 
One kind look's a _—_— for bir pete? 
Thus te fold thee, 
How bleff is life! 
Love ſbal. hold thee 
Dearer than wife. 

What joys in chains of dull marriage can be, 

Love's only happy, when liking is free. 

As you ſeem, Sir, to have ao overbearing fondneſs 
for your wife, I'll take her off your hands, ——— As 
you have miſs'd a fortune with her, what ſay you ts 
a fortune without her? Reſign over all pretea- 
fions in her to me, and I'll give you a thouſa 
pounds this inſtant. | 

J. Stocks. Ha! pox! I ſuppoſe they are a thoue 
ſand pounds you are to get in the lottery, 

Leve. Sir, you ſhall receive em this moment. 

J. Stocks. Shall I? Then, Sir, to ſhew you I'll 
be before-hand with you, here ſhe is— take her- 
and if ever I aſk her back of you again, may I loſe 
the whole thouſand at the firſt fitting! 

Chloe. And can you part with me ſo eaſily ? 

J. Stocks. Part with you? If I was marry'd te 
the whole ſex, I'd part with 'em all for half the 
money. | 

Love. Come, my dear Chloe, had yau heen mary 
ry'd, as you imagin'd, you ſhou'd have loſt nothing 
by the change. 

Chloe. A lord! faugh! I begin to defpiſe the 
name now, as heartily as I lik'd it before. 
Commiſſioners, &c. cloſe the wheels, and come forward. 

A 


pound is come up 3 


NI. 
Since you whom I low'd, 
So cruel have e 
And you whom I ſlighted, ſo true; 
' From my delicate fine potoder d ſpouſey 
I retra& all my thrown-away vows, 
And give them with pleaſure to you, 


« Stocks, Loſs of 


your fortune: Ha! how! 
What! what! Fe 


| Hence all women learn, 


When your buſvangs grow ſtern. 


Pg 
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And leave you in conjugal Want; | 


8 
FY 


Ne'er whimper and weep out your eyery 
While what the dull bufband denies, 
I. better ſu _ by gallant: . © | 

Stocks, Well, We „I hope you'll forgive me, for 
if 1 intended you any harm, may tickets fall, and 
all the horſes I have let to-day be drawn blanks 
to-morrow |! 

F. Stocks. Brother, I believe you; for as I do 
not apprehend you could have got a ſhilling by 
being a rogue, it is poffible you may have been 
honeſt. Pee | 

Love. Come, my dear Chloe, don't let your luck 


grieve you you are not the only perſon has 
been deceived in a lottery, 
AIR XXI. 
Love. That the world is a lottery, tobat man can 
doubt ? 
When born, we're put in, when dead, we're 
drawn out; 
And tho" tickets are bought by the fool, and 
t be Wiſe, ; 
Yet "tis plain there are more than ten blanks to 


a prize. 


Sing tantarararay fools all, feols all. 
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Stocks. The court bas itſelf a had lottery's face 
| Where ten draw a blank, before — be 
place; | | 
Fer a ticket in 
| thanks ? 
For that 
blanks. 
Sing tantararara, deep out, keep cut. 
Love. 'Mongft dectors and lawyers ſome pred ones 
Ty are found; | 
But, alas! th 
pound. | 
_ 2 is @ prize, if with women you 
eal, | 
Take care how you marry---for 0b ! in that 
wheel, 
| Sing tantararara, blanks all, blanks all. 


Stocks. That the Rage is a lottery, by all tit agreed, 
Where ten plays are dam d, ere one can 
557 1 | 
The blanks are ſo many, the prizes ſo fer, 
We all are undone, unleſs kindly you, 
Sing tantararara, clap all, clap a!l. 


law who wou'd pive- y, 


wheel contains ſcarce any þu 


ey are rare as the ten thouſar, 


| SARS. 


reed, 
can 
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